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RELICS OF FIRE LADDIES.

AUNIQUE CORLECTION REGATING TO OLD
NEW YORK BOYS.

felmet Fronts of Doys Whe Man with the
Machine—W. M. Tweed's and ex-Mayor
Wickbham's Ameng Them—The Youth of
Many Well-Known Citizens Hecalled
by Pleces of Leathery Metal and Paper,

HE business place of
Mr. A. (. Bmith, in
Fulton street, jnst op-
posita the Markot, has
for many yonrs poast
been the downtown
rendezvons of mem-
boers of the old Volun-
toer Fire Department.
Mr, Smith wis s prom-
inent fire laddic him-
welf, ns were his father
and grandfother be.
fore him, nud his lve-
ly interest in the
affairs of tho defunct
orpanization—that is,
defanet, excopt for
social purposes—
comes to  him unat.
prally.  One  thing,
lhowever, which lins
contributed more than
mnything else to make
Mr. Bmith's ploce a
popular resort for lis
old comrades, is the faot that he has gathered
together, in a little room back of his store, a
perfeet musenm of curiosities and relics ro-
Inting to the old Fire Depurtment, which hins
proved of the ntmost interest to his visitors,

The collection, of which My, Buiith is very
yrond, for he has apent mauy years iu gotting
it together, coutning noarly twentvifive hinn.
drod different relies and mementoes, Bomoe
of these are very rare and cannot now be
duplieated. For instance, there are 604 old
helmet fronts for privates, thirty-six white
officers' fronts and thirty-four presentntion
fronts, sowe of them of colossal size. Thess
last, of conrge, were not meant to be worn,
but were simply intended to be preserved ns
mementoes, A large one, presented by New
Hiwvon to the New York eoyapanics on the oe-
easion of a_visit umnﬁ Yeurs ago, isn vory
hiandsome piece of wor !:rintml in oil.color.
Thenn there are 230 metnl badges, 835 silk
bindges pnd nuy number of portraits,

Bomo of tho old fronts present the most in
teresting features of the collection, COue,
which ig in an excellent state of ‘lln-m-n‘:\ﬂnu,
helonged to ex-Mayor Willinm H, Wickham
When he was foreman of Hook and Laddoer
Compnany No. 18 and bears his unme in full,
Another has the fuseription ** W, M. Tweed,”
nnd belonged to the notorions ringlender of
the politieal gang that rolibed the eity of so
many millions, when ho ran with the famous
* Big Bix." anrlm Mills, Andrew J. Garvoy
who was o member of FriomIship Hook aud
Lindder Compiny, Alonzo Blote, the elothier,
nnd severnl other gentlemen who have since
beeome prominent merchants or politiciang
in this city, many of them still living, are
algo represented by these lm‘turvd old leatlier
fronts. [

The collection of certificntes is very inter-
esting, espocially tothe old voluntecrs, for
it is extensive nnd goes buek ns for as 1808,
when the blank form was o colored litho:
E‘rm:h. A cortifiente of 1520 issued to Bamuel

. Bmith, is different from any of the others
and is believed to be the only one of its kind
in existence.  One of the oldest fronts in ex-
istence i8 in the eollection and is valved at
&100. The original owner is not known. A
helmet of the Fifth Distriet Hose Company
No, 38, which was a famous organization in
the old time is nlso rognrded au n great enri-
osity, a8 it is the only oue of its kind in New
York. Bome of the rarest relics are placed
under glass cnses, One of these is e shrivellod
helmet, o picco of hose, with o brass nogzle
attnched.  The former belonged to Jumes I,
Laurie, who wax killed while attempting on
act of nnusunl daring at the huarning of the
City Assombly  Rooms, 44046 Brosdway,
awny baek in the “fifties."

Among the old prints which have been pro.
served are portraits of Jolin Decker, nusist-
nnt-enginecr, painted in wator colors 1 1466,
nud the only portrait of its kind iy existence,
A group consisting of Hurry Howard and his
nssigtants, taken in 1859, one of the early ex-

nmples of photographic art: Zophar Mills,
— —— —

and gevernl other famous firemen; a solored
Hthograph of the old John Street Chureh,
dated 1807, and a fire insurance policy issned
in 1787, which s regarded as & great curios.

ity.

)Belldm there are many ourfous old doon.
ments aud reports relating to fire department
wntters, ipelading o complete set of corpo-
rution manuals, thirty-two in numbnr.rlba
first of whioh was issned in 1841, fire depart-
mwent rolls, &eo., ns woll an speaking trompets
and much other paraphernalia of the fire lad.
i...l&.uat each objeot having an intereste

Ty.
Mr. {%mith fays, the value of the col-
loction, which he has been at such pains to
muke, in enhanced by the fact that nearly
everything in it bas boen in sotual servioce.

CONEY IBLAND EATEN BY THE BEA.

The Hrighton Beach [lotel te be Cut Inte
Three Sectlons and Moved Baok.

The sea has been"gradnally elaiming Coney
Island and the bench to the castward ns its
own for the post ten years, and the water's
edge in now nearly half 4 mile further north
than it waa when the bench first became
popular as a mummer resort,

Tho 'nsphalt promenade and the broad
bonlevard from West Brighton to Brighton

Benoh was nearly dostroyed last winter, and
it becamo ovident that the Brighton Heach
Hotel must be moved furthor inland if its
owner, the Brighton Beach Railway Come
pany. wishied to save it.

It hos heen decided to take this step this
winter, The hotel will be out into three sec.
tions and will be woved back five hundred
feet to the line of the front of the race track.
The bathing pavilion, which has been twice
removed beonuse of the encroachments of the
sen, 18 now ngain over the water, and it will
Lo removed to dry land also. Theso L‘hlllfl.‘.!
will be made in time to permit the opening
of the resort for next soason, and the com.
pany will algo in all probability build s musie
Enwlinn. The change will leave a broad

onch in front of the hotel.

Arrapgeinents are also completed by which
the Brighton Deach Railway will connect
with the Kings County Elevated rond at
Fronklin avenue and Fulton streat, Brook-
ii'u. 0 that passengers ean go from Brooklyn
Bridge to Brighton Beach without change,

Ohianges at the Manhattan Beach Hrmwrly
will also be made. Among them will be the
conversion of the picnic pavilion between
the Manhattan and the Oriental botels into a

otel,

PORPOISE EHOESTRINGS,

They Den't Brenk on Nunday Morning When
You are (etting Heady to Go Out.

T want a shoestring."

This wns #nid in & LAl guerulous tone, as if
the young man wantod 1t in spite of hunself
and was vexed at his own necd of it

*1 wish I conld get a shoestring that
would not wear out in no time,"” he con.
tinuned, " Shoestrings always break on
Bunday mornings, too, when von ean't get
another, and just as you are in a hurry
gotting fixed up to go out. It is no use to
got two or three, becanse 1 ean nover tell
where I bave put them.”

Altogether it was s vory sad and distress-
ing ease of shoestring, It moved the vender
of ¥ llhum prosaic articles to a practionl sym-
pathy.

b ‘&'hnt you want is a porpoise-skin string,"
ho said, ‘T have had a pair sud they have
lnstod through two % of shioes."

The afiocted youth engerly purchased this
woearing pair  of shoestrings, feeling that
thoy were wonderfully cheap at 16 conts,

Then the vender went on 1o explain that
in - England they- ntilre porpoiscssking by
outting them np into shoe.stringe.  These
are mma; ot first, but the oiliness soon wears
off, oud they lust much better than leather
sirings,

di
lnx.

Hogglshnerss Ackmnowledged,
[From Puck,)
Passenger (in crowded our)—Ia this seat en-
gaged?
Uccupant—Don't yer ves It 57
Passonger (foroibly removin

them on the floor, and aitting
forimble Kiud of o sy, ain't i8?

bundies, placing
own)—Pretty com-

Deslgn, Not Art.
[From Harper's Dasar,]
** The pletnres froin my peén and brush,
Liave roused yonr ecatuny
And T'm afrald, dear Lancelot,
You love iny art—not me. "

** To that I must at once dissent,
O sweetbeart talr of mine;
You did pot cateh me with yoor art—
Yoo caught me by design. '
-

Tooneand all wo say win A

nAMBON'S BoTaxie Coton
ALnast, Hostdroggists., *.°

SPORTS OF TRACK AND RING.

—_——

MANY ENTRIES FOR THE COMBINED AMA-
TEUR ATHLETIC ENTERTAINMENTR,

Rehenrsnls Golng on and Twesthirdn of the
Heousrs Sold—The Seventh's Games This
Evenlng—Pugilist Parrell on Blackwell's
Island —Stevenson Hefuses te Act s
Referoe in the DempacysRongnn Fight,

VER two
vames bave
ranged on the pro.
grammwe of the three
great  entertninments
to be given by the com-
bined efforts of the
Essex County (N. J.)
the
Staten Island Athletie
Club and the Manhat-
tan Athletie Olub. The
il first of these shows
. will be given at Or.

i ange, N. J., on Thurs.
day, Dec. 15; the seo.
ond st the German
e - ¥ (Club, Btaten Island,
on Dee. 17, and the f{lunl one st the Metro-
politan Opera-House, in this city, on Deoe. 20,
An rehearsals have been going on for the past
fortnight and two.thirds of the houses are
already sold, the performances will probably

rauk with first-class professional efforts. °
« = =

It is tho intention of all square sports in
this conntry not to let the wonderful English
light-weight, Jem Carney, depart till they
hnve made o strong effort to show him how
well he is apprecinted.  Carney's final benefit
in Music i[nh. Hoston, will be s tremendons
suocess. Al Bmith has engaged Jaok Filos
and George Le Blanche to go on there and
give nuother of their rattling set-tos and n
party of woll-known elub men and better
oluss of wdmirers of sport In this city are
wnking up a party to go on and take in the
fun, Jimmy Mitchell, who is to wind up
with the vlu:\ml:ium is talking of going over
to England with him when he sails,

L - -

The Seventh Regiment ﬂl\l'l:?l this evening
wremise to go on record ns the most suocess.
|'ul urmory comwpetitions ever held,

bnndred
been nr-

- - .

Fronk Stevenson rofuses to not as referes
in the coming battle between Dempsey - and
Rengnn, Nod Mallahan was  satisfactory to
both sides, but he is ina sition which
makes it seem unwise for him to officiate,
Thoe mesting on Dee. 910 seloot the referce
promises to be an interesting one.

- - -

Jaok Farrell,the feather-waight who fought
the Belfast Spider Inst March, is breaking
stone on Blackwell's Island.  Ho was sent up
beeause ho raised o disturbauce in wn
uptown restaurant.

- - -

In un interview in Chieago yvesterday, Bob
Caruthers, the 8t. Louis Browns' crack

itehier, declnred thot he wonld not play in

t. Louis next year, nor in Cincinnati, nor in
any other place but Brooklyn.  He said
Birooklyn bad his relense from 8t. Louis, aud
he would sign n coutrnet in a fow days at a
salnry of #6,000, 1f he did nuot play in Brook-
lyn, ho wonld not |i)lny nt ull, but join his
brother in business in this city.

e
Neot Bad, But Ilanty.
[From Harper®s Basar, ]

Rohlnpson—Do vou know, Joneay, that Brown
called you a liar?

Jongsy (jumping futo the air)—Who! what |
whoeny where ! He cajled me o ljar 7

Rohluson—Yes; he sald you were a mighty good
looking tellow, hut an swfol Hur,

Janesy (getting back 1o terta firma)—0Oh, well,
Il]i;.owu "t euch & bad fellow; a little hasty, thuat's
a

Not a Pagallel Cane.
| From the Epoeh, |
The minister wus dining with 1he family, and he
fald to Bobby, with an amosed smile ;
*I'mooefrald, Bolby, thsal you haven't the pua-
tlenee of Job, "
** No, sir," responded  Bobby, who was hungry,
**put Job waan't always helped jast, "

The Whole Famlly.
WasmingTON, Ga., Feb, 5, 1880,
W, B, UKER & SoN,
Ligak Sinn: Ploass send me at ones four botiles of
INER'S ' AMERICAN LINIMENT " and o ttln
nEu's EXFRcTORANT (one hottls ssams to make & ours
linclase 8. Y

of the WHOLE FAMILY), no wure traly,
U A, ALEXANDER, *.*
——_— -

EMILE Z0

(Tramslated for THE WonLD from the Freneh of ** Juler
Hocke, "]

1.

> |HEN 11 o'clock sirikes
on Sunday mornings
tho srects of Aix, in
I Provenee, assume n
| peculiar aspoct,

| Itis the honr when
tho common folks and
‘Athe aristoerncy frecly
forget the distance
p/Awhich sopurates them
P/lduring the rest of the
day, to mingle under
Lthe same sncred arches
jiin - adoration of the
i snme God ; the hour
when pious devotion

kg [bustans  its  stop to-
wards the Cathodral of
* the Holy Saviour, when the gilded prayer-
bhooks glitter in duintily gloved femmle
hands.

But what choraeterizes ihis honr more
than all elso, what marks it from one end of
the town to the other—even Lo those who
have dropped all religious observancos—are
the long files (like flocks of sheep) of little
boys in nniform and girls in whi{u dressos
Which pass throngh the strects, two by two,
glipping on the wet pavement or grows plots,
murching along the rows of old mansions,
as'cold and chioerlens in appearnuce as tomb-
slones,

I'he colomn which las just come into
#ight at the uppor end of the strect presents
an uppearance hardly in aceordance with the
duty they are enpposed to be fulfilling, It is
somposed of about thirty little boys dressed
in bottle-green cloth trinimed with blue, who
s to be tryiu;i to hide the ennui of a pious
porformance under an assumption of profane
cheorfulness. They percaive o filo of girls in
white dresses coming n{r the streot and pasa.
Iug into the chureh, and that suffices to lead
astray the opinions of all thess youag heads
4 o the real mission of cathedral bells on
enrih,

*“The Nuotre Dame boarding.school,” said
lady to her son, ms they yauged themselves
ninst the door fo let thie head of the column
pasi in, The Notre Dame hoarding.sohool
vecupied the narrow aisle which divides in
tho centre the seated throug of worshippers.
he last soholar who enters isa young lad
it nine or ten years old, his robnst form
strunge contrast with his timid soed pro-
found glunces, The mere fact of entering
the churoh seems to greatly emnbareass hing,

His right hand, hialf hidden in his poekot,
15rmblw perceptibly ; he pgazes steadfustly

& \he row of sents ocenpied by the short

white dresses,
Hftﬁ:m et b
very aid of o o right renva he

pereeivedn mﬂﬂi wh‘o‘h w&:ﬂ-

bbons frani the pretty face of i dark.

|} RIS TR rom J{.

IS FRSTLOVE |

Now, watch him move right up agninst the
pew whero sho is seated. He gives a short
cough, bis hand opens and the baek of un
sitendant slanding n few paoes in front of
him—u back as wenacing as if it hnd eyes—
soems to suddenly captivate all bis sttention.
Who would dare suspect this yonng sly.
boots of having anything to do wit 1
werap  of  paper which  falls  into  the
young girl’'s lap ? Assuredly not she. 8She
does not even think of it, aud the reproach-
ful glanoe she cnsts ot a certain 8t, Thomas
hanging in the nave—n Bt. Thomas painted
by & loeal artist, of snch exaggernted in-
eredulity that his entire hnndlﬁfnnpp«nra in
one of the wounds of our Lord as if inn
natural ]inlnvkut—-uw roproschful glance she
cnsts at this donbter secns to indicate that
she deems bim alone capable of playing such
tricks with young girls of her nge,

And at the same time s wAD@UYre—unegn.
solons, no donbt, on _her part—causes the
serap of \qur to disavpear betwoen the
pages of her prayer-book, on the very spot
where sho liad carefully placed a lace-fringed
pleture showing a heart devoured by flames
with the words, * Pause, this is Jesus's heart.”

It was o perfectly pure laison, limpid os
the southern sky, an epistolary Haison with.
out a viee except, perhaps, an orthographical
ong, finding susteuance in prayer and fan-
ciedy in those subtle nothings \\'faich influme
tho childish jmagination-—-a glanee of the
eye t nn understood gesture, incomprehensi.
ble to everyone else ; the charm of the loved
une's nume resonnding like n sweet strain in
the midst of a freamy reverio: the ineffablo
tortures of love from afar, deprived of the
raptures of speech, dn"lfyin‘: the beloved all
nnknown to ber, surrounding her forever
with mwute tenderness, with unsuspected
CALEHBOE,

For months, during the mlh’{l Sunda
evenings, n young lad with rosy cheeks and
weird eyes might have been seen loitering
in the Rue de 1'Horloge, under the windows
of the old mansion built in the style of Louis
XIV., which served for s boarding.school for
the young girls in short white dresses, doubt-
losaly listening to tho rustle of thess dresses

,and wondering which of these three names,

tho prettiest in the calendar ;: Marie, Jeanne
u;’ kt}ﬂvnnu. wight be that of the girl in the
Mo t. .

He hnd, ot lenst, the consolation of know-
ing that she wis not ignorant of Lis, He had
gignod in all his letters, more than once,
Emire Zorua. A very sweet names when he
ciun to think about it, this name of Zola,
which onght to melt like honey on a youug
girl's lips, Indeed, perhaps too sweet,

This urme ﬁm'u no inkling of the sorrows
of his chiliish heart, of the revolts of his
young being agninst a lot of things obnoyj.
ous to his persona) tastes; of his precocio
fits of mental depression ; of his stout, stolid
form which aade him lazy and taciturn and
of thoge gloomy wagaries which turued on
Limsolf and impariou;ly compelled him to
discover what truth, if any, there was at the
botton of all things. ~ No, it said nothing of
a W,

* Ewile Zola," ps he often gmve his pro-
fessor ocension to remark, ** was mort'll\; the
piunllll: ulu.il: of a)llt:ll’ll nnid hashful scholar,
averse to nll serfjous work, very. mv
hindhaud 1 X
LI

abie'l agoniiyg Wi

I
Emile Zola hins grown, He is sixteon years ' eostati

wh be. |peeserved in the innermosi recesses of bis
would m That of the "phhhml-"‘ilnb Twit

PUBHING WOMEN,

There Are Meveral Mindsy Meme (et Along
nnd Bome Do Not,
[ Prom Harper's Bavar )

The world is full of pushing women, who, not
sallsfied with the goods the goda have provided,are
il reaching after something else. 1t doen not
follow that they are poor or obecure; they may
Arive in thelr carringes, lave thelr names brolted
abont in evary daily fashlon report, llve in ease and
faxary, but still, if their nature I8 pushing, push
tney will, and will not be happy In any condition,
even upun & throoe. To bo aute, \he pushing
woman |8 aaually far from the salebrlly whioh ahe
covets, She usually begine by pushing for the
nocessarien—sociely, excitement and doeats. To
gt hersell recognized in whetlever vocation ahe
ohoones—if ahe T:ﬂ in for llteratare, she poshes
hersell Into the foremost ranks, not slways by vir-
tue of her merita, bat by sheer porsistence, pertl
nacity wiid audacity; If for soclety, Lhere are no
barriers whioh iave Rmnd offeciual o Xoep her
oul. Intravelling she secures tha best seat, st
fable a'hole the beat wervice; fNral come Orat served
s reversed In her case,

Slrange as il may seem, the pushing woman is
not alwiys disagrecatie; if she were, all her efforts
woull pernaps come to nuught. Sbhe may be vol-
gar, anhe may be seifish, but she must be aminbie;
Mue must kpow l(ll'l'lll\ll'l' of human nature, how
to manage and cajole her betiers, when to push;
Ahe must pol remember slighte; sahe muost not re-
rent anube, orf At Jeast nol resent thein ull ahe
aonleves siocess,  No doutt In her own inner con.
eclousuess pushing may scem a very lanidable ur-
dustry, and ahe may be tnelined to question if 16 s
not areditable as many oioer ambitions which
the Wirid haa conneated to belleve herole,

There I8, however, the woman who pushes
boldly, who does not seek Lo d Is# her warfare
and there In ahe who pusben subily :ml quistly and
ably; the lnst w the artiet in her bubiness, ani it is
perhaps almost & pleasure to be pushed by her,
#lnce her abllity more or lesa deserves the place
sho demands,  lowever woe ma ll:rm-.mu the
purhing woman, her anxieties and patience, we o
ol care to know her; wo would willlogly avoid
har socloty and cut her acqualnimnce | she would
wllow it. And although ahe resemblen & herolne of
a novel, and we are amnsed by her dimouities, and
her mancavres interest and Insteict us, still we
sympathize with her failares If we do not approve
of her success,

Hia Sweootheart Saved His Life, but
Married Another Mnan,
[ From the Nashwille dmerican,)

One of the best known men in Nashville owes his
Iife aud moccess 1o his sweetheart, e was Lorn
and reared on ope of the Britlah nles, the son of &
prosperons banker. When nearly twenty-one he

had mowerions diMoulty with hisa father and waa
Ulilden nover 1o darken the doors of hia ancestral
home, It was late at alght when he Isft the hoine
and wandered along the moor which borderei

She

the family domaln, He was prostrated with
grief  an remorse and  determined to take
his life. He sat down and took Wis platol out.  As

he regected, ho took & photograph of his swaet.
heart from an inner poeket of hin coat and-weanned
the woll-known featires with eyea dimmed with
tenrn, "rntuklnr upon her, hope returned, and ne
determined to llve for herwake, If not for his own,
He hastily shoved the weapon info hin pocket and
started lor the rallway station.  Ile came o Amer-
lca mnd arifted to Nashviile. Me prospered in
bosiness, and (8 now a hignly respeoted oltizen.

Unfortunately the romsnece ends here. For
years he haid no eommuniestion with his famby,
und the lettars he wrote his sweethourt miscarried,
for ahortly after he left, her family moved to & dis-
tant towo. He returned home n few years agn
Jand sought ont Al early love. She was married
and three onlldren rl ayed abont her knees, e
has eonsoled himself with & falr Amerfcan, and
constders himself one of the happlest of men,  Hut
he han never oennod to thank  hia stars for the girl
who onee saved bis |ile; thal her lnfluence did pre-
vent him from solelde bhe frankly stated to one
familiar with his ile.

The Tenunessor Girl.
[From the New Grleans Pieayune, ] .
One word about the ** Tenncssee girl. " In there
anything ln Nasuville so gay and pretty snd bright
anshe? Is there any oene so fetching and so entlo-
ing? Isaw her, o demure Iitle malden, with u
naintly smile, acting a8 page ut the Temperance
Convention; sho sat o te me at dinner, wear-
ing m Wik gown, sl Alled tn nbove her plump white
shoulders und gentie breust with ross.p alle
that maide ber look ke i new.-born Venos, Isaw
ner bending a golden head over her books out at
Vaunderbilt l'mnﬂtly,‘ where, by the way, she ls
to have an ‘‘annex.'’ 1 saw ner at the ti:mrn.
wenring a black lace gown, with her brown hair in
u Grooinn knot ut the back of her beautiful head; ot
the choreh meetiog, and preaching ** for women
only; " in the street; in the school; hulge herever |
I maw hor she was falr to look upon, and whenever
1 snw her she led my heart ** by just the Hiting of
her eyes, " Iibink Tcan hear now her cosy-goln
necents, and her snfi young volee, [ remember u
her fetch ““doings ;" her nn-
!llllng gontieness and thoughtfnl courtesy, and
whether (n the fulure her faoe will show under the
light of the electrio lamp or under the tangie of
Fhyllis's Ore-fioe, 1 shall drink, while memory
lunts, in ohampagne frappt or farm-honse clder, or
good rold wuter—io the health and joy of the Ten-
nessee girl.

The Unt Snored Lilie a Human Belng.
b [Freow the Hargford Posi. |
The curions experience of p year-old maltese cat,
owned by Willlany, T. Johnson, of Harbour stree!,
Ik worthy of note, Bome two months ago it began

A terrible sneesing, conlinning In sore straite,
Enoring in ita aleep like & human snorer uniil, at

Ing litile waya and
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He is at the eollege of Alx,in the fourth
[ During the intervening time the fan.
ily bas sustained o wnd loss. His father is
dead, and the shadow of want seems alrendy
to bover over their home, They have mpved
from the town to the country, into a dis-
wantled dwelling, surronnded by seven or
eight acres of land, on which frealy sprouts
& luxurinont and wild vegetation,

Grown n little wild, like the grass and the
troeos of the orchard itsolf, with a nature at
the same time turbid snd refined, in which
lay dormdnt as many high aspirations as mere
sensations, Emile has reachied the age in
which the heart Imprisoned under the stu.
dent's gown is apt to become corrupted, But
ha is so little of & student that he L
BOTVER n.r{ reat praise for resisting the eon-
tagion. \’{lh him love of nature, of sun-
sbine, and especially of shooting, triumphs
over the wost pernicious examplos,
the whistle of the decoy birds sounds down
Yhere under the dead twigs laid in the direc.
tion in whieh the wind blows, Emile readily
forgots the college of Alx.

Aud yet there is nothing in him left of the
little pentimental schioolboy of six years ago.
Only one yvision, remains, pure and perfect,

old,

=

L cel the guanlise ol af- kin poot-
soul, nnd the m=mot of '.::ch the years
econld not effnce, It filla beart with

o thrills,

HE DEFENDED ON THE GHAFES TO TELL HIS NTORY.
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The pink bhat is no longer an abstract and
isolated phenomenon. It is closely attached
to msterial things. There are thousands like
it in all the provinces, Atrare intervals he
Lad heard abont her. - Btuplid conversations
of neighbora had bmnfm to'bim, plecemeal,
overwhelming revelations. Others  boside
himself knew of tho * pink hat," and knew
her bettor than he, Berious men, common-
place people aud Indifferent  persons—so in-
different that they seemed contemptible to
him, spproached ’i.mr without tronble; per-
haps, were on intimate terms with her ; spoke
of her without emotion, calling hor **the little
such.n.one," just as if it were any young girl
atdl pot his own *" pink hat.™

Bhe was the daughter of a well.known
bLuilder of bridges and roads. These things
ml)eqnim. llr?uul! feeling his visi )

ring volin 8 vision escapin

hlln._il.lll&‘hl({ from h&.\ by the high soois
rulaticns of the builder, he held om to it in
spite of all, without. however, indulging in
sny delusions as to the future, aed viewing
the situation with that heart.pang which he
would have felt In following, in his thoughts,
a vessel heariug his most cherished hopes to-
wards distant lands from which it would,
perbnos, never return.,

Vuable to kee
y d“’r confided it

o Vary porson
to ll.noutpi.i: wothers having excell
sous for pot understsnding these

INFANTILE
SKIN DISEASES.

* Onr oldest ehild, now six years of ags, when an (nfant
six monthe old was sttscked with s viraleot malignant
akin disnasn, AN ordinary remedion falling, we called our
familly physielan, who sttempted o ours I bot i spread
with almowt ineredible rapidity, anti) the lower portion of
the littls fellow's person, from the middls of his back
down 0 hia kiness, was ona solld mah, agle, patafal,
hlotehed and mallelons. Wo had no resl st nleht, no
poson by day,  Finally we wern advisad o try the Oty
otna Remrpies.  The ¢ffect was simply marvellous. In
thres or fonr weeks A complete curs wan wroughl, leaving
he little follow's person as white and bealthy as though
hie hisd never been sttacked. Tn oy oplnion your
vomedios saved his life, and to.day b is & sirong, healihy
ehild, perfeotly wall, uo repetition of the dissass baving
over seourred, GHO, B, SMITH.

Art'yat-Law and Fa.Pros, Att'y, Ashland, O,
Reference, J. G. Welst, Druggist, Ashland, O,

THOUSANDS OF CHILDREN

Are born into the world every day with same esopematous
affection, sach as milk orust, scall head, sourf, or dan.
dArafl, surs to develop Jute an agonlesing eesima, the
(tehi turniog and dist ol whioh make ity &
prulonged towtiurs unless properly treated,

A warm bath with CuTtovna Soar, sn exqguisite 8kin
Heautifior, and & singin applieation of CQoriouna, the
Gireat Bkin Care, with s lttls Untieona REsonyest,
the New Biood Parifier, are often suMolent to arvest the
progress of Lhe dissase, and point o & speedy and per.
mansnl oure,

Honows, no mother who loves her ohildren, who lakes
pride in thelr beauty, purity and health, and in bestow-
Ing upon them & ohild's greatest (nberitanon—a skin
without a blemish, and & bedy nourishied by pues Blood -
should fail Lo make trial of the COTICUNA REMEDIES,

Prioe—Curicuna, Mo, | Boar, 2%,
RHuesoLvest, 81, Prapared by the Porren Davo AND
U‘!wll‘ahl 3. Powt

Hend
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U U]t

Raotd averywhioen,

on, Mass.
How to Cure Kkin Disosses, ' 04 pages,
and 100 vesti inla,

BABY'S "atai St imtrmatgsd st v
HOW MY SIDE ACHES !

Aching Kidea and BHT. le.lrlll:’:;r lllld
atie, waral-

Utwrine  Pains, Hhsomatie,
ene minute by the { m,:‘:.' 'R"?l'ﬂE
i “ rn Antl.
5 ﬂ-‘:wl'. ’?h-‘m and vnly mln‘lnllliu plaster,
- ___ —

gie, Nharp an Hhooting

| — —— ———— —

lengtn, it was determined, so bothersome had it
become, that It must dis by ohloroform. Monday
night, however, & Juvenlis member of Mr. John-
won's family, who ‘was petting the animal, diseov-
ered & wisp of dry grass protroding from between
the nostrids.  This was supposed to he a apiinter of
woorl, but whan the attempt was made 1o pall it
out, s continued o come until nearly thres inches
hmil been eaptared. Blood followed iia withdrawal,
but Kitty was quite happy notwitnatanding, and s
now i its normal health. It had awallowed green
and the wrong way, this wisp of comnmon wilid
wrams having a small wheat-illke head, so that the
wisp stuck in Ha throat. For two monthas It tried
InefTectually to Nush it _ovp, ot ﬂnllr the cnugh-
IHT At la supposed, drove Lne up into the gos-
trila and thenee Into the cartilage, whenoe It reap-
peared a0 strangely M nday nlght, This experi.
ence, wo venture 1o say, has pot been equaliod by
suy kuown cat in the world,

Hypeeriay in Philadelphin Love-Tokens.
[ Feam tha Philadaiphio f'res, )

‘1 have hecome & hopelesa cynie from my thir-
teen years' experience as s joweller,* aaid the fore-
man of s lending firm. ‘1 have Jearned that mo
much s tinsel that shines as gold that | can only

look on the worlil's aplendor as ollnguant, hollow
sham. Even when the genulne ghttering gold,

placked from the bowels of rioh Potosl and st
with gems of purest vay serene, adorns fair throat
or rounded arm or wpering finger, it only prodoces
asentiment of scorn for the hypoerisy of human

nature,
“* Let me (lluntrate, It has been for some time

n favorise fad with young men o society, when

Onginates in serofalons taint in the blood, Henoe the
proper mothod by which to cure catarrh In to purify the
Blond,  1ts many disagreeabls symptoms, and the dan-
wor of deval inta b in or that fatal
divwase, consumption, are entirely removed by Hood's
Harsaparilla, which euren estarrh by parifying the blood ;
Italse tanes up the sy and Iy Imp the
keneral health, Try the ** peculiar medioloe."

U1 iave waed Hood's Sarsaparills for satarrh with very
satisfaotory resulta. I recelved more permanent benefit

from it than from soy other remedy.” M. E. Rzap,
Waameon, Ohin,

Hold by all druggiste, 81; six for §5. Prepard only by
C. 1. HOOD & CO,, Apothecaries, Lowsll, Mass,
100 DusEs OUNE DOLLAR
- —. ——_

necrets,  His love becama a subjoct of daly
josts and no notice was ever taken of it ex.
eﬂ l:.ll“ a foolish whim of a mentimental
o it

Thus matters stood when one fine morning
ounr student, occupied at the moment in
tracking the game in the woods, b "
mother call kim, He ran up, muddied up
to his waist, his hair soaking with perspira-
tion and tangled like a clump of wheat after
n hurricane,

He found himself in the presence of two
clderly Indies and s ver{ graceful young girl..
1t was the ** pink hat," bnt a pink hat orna-
mented with all the eharms of sixteen snm.
wers 3o n pretty girl, with already budding
form, and na little like the boarding-school
mins ho had known as if she had really ro.
turned from the distant and unknown lands
towards which her {mage had been steering
for years,

They saluted cach othor with s momentary
blush, like persons who had never seen one
another, und Emile's mother having asked
him to pluck some grapes for Mlle. ‘mew.
he condueted Mo, smtu us fnto the garden,

He felt ushamed of being so muddy, so
homely, 8o little worthy of being the object
of any pretty girl's attentions, ¥l was i sl
shock to his vanity, and revived all bis bash-
fuluess, his childish awkwardness,

The time nnd the place only served to ag-
gravate matters, The aliwost tropion! lnmd.
soape around them seemed to be slesping,
but in reality was lying in wait for them,
with thousand entrancing snares for their
steps,  Tmpenetrable  folinge, sweet and
cool, enveloped them, the thick grass they
gtirred up sent them, as if wafted by n mys-
terious fan, intoxicating puffa of sage and
Invender ; the humming musie of insects rose
from a thousand invisible throats accompany-
ing their footsteps, wminging the mysterious
romance of this waning Provencal summer.
But no, never wonld he be able to say even
two words to her; he felt it. He weakened
at thoe nerve thought of ealling her ** mudo-
moiselle ;" in each syllable ho saw the begin-
ning of su avowal,

Pale, with eumrmm-«l lips, the sensitive
yonth comprehended that the poignant, tragio
avowal of his love would be like u clap of
thunder in the midst of this coneert of phys.
ieal delights. For s woment he Lad de.
pended on the graped to tell bis story, in the
way he plugked them, in the manoer he
handed them®to her, Bhe would, perhaps,
divine, by the trembling of his hand, thst
they were uot ordinary fruit, good enongh to
whet a gounnaud’s appetite, but the grapos
divino of his very bheart, germinated iu the
mystery of the Sundays of forner tiwes,
ripened i the nrdent sunshine of his passion ;
grapes full of geave import and significanos,

But, alas! She did hot even see his sombire
looks, his despairing attitude: thoughtless

rl, she did vot see anv allnsion to the past

thess symbolical grapes which he sulled
with unheard-of precaution. as if it was the
wont delicate operation in the world.

of-fact way ; bundrods of golden grapes dis.
appenred hetween J
| vm‘_l.hr leat opportunity for a tear to fall
truu. ‘mile's swollen eyes ; for n sentimental
aspiration to escape bim of all the many be
# d'mu up in years, It was heart-
ending,

When all soomed finished he desperately

1 stammered :
of * Have another, madomoisello i

And all this happened in the most matter. |
| public asquare. .
slight rolling motion, Linparted to it by the |

one becomes enea fo present his flances with
A Jowelled hracelel, which the jeweller rivels on
the wrint 8o that It eannot be slipped off, “Ihte in
Rupposed to be & token of the cleroal bondage of
e waarer to the doner, and a perpetual reminder
of Adeity, Butin s day of two the young \wly ro-
rel¥es w note from the jewcller requesting her to
Call.  When ahe doed so swhe I8 shawn a secret
spring, wherehy ahe oan put salde the bond at
Wil And T have obaneved, " added the Jeweller,
‘4 that althongh the fair Illi! proteats sgalnst mak-
Ing wee of the spring, she 1a dellghted 1o find the
neoret of It, "

Did You Ever Tnate Frost Flah?
[ From the American Angler, )

Few people outaide of the galdes and inhabitante
of the Northern Wildorness ln the Hiate of New
York are aoquaintod with the froat fish of that sece
flon, for the reason that they rarely aver show
themuelves during the summer when the tourista
and sninner visitors are there,

1o appearance thay resemble both the whitenanh
and amelt in cerialn partienlars, and in the laken
Iahauly the deep waiers during the warm woather,
and in fact for the iost part of the year excepl in
the inte fall during their spawning seasoi.

[n weight they ran from u quarier of 8 pound to
& potad and s quarter,  Thelr fesb is white and
nrin and of an excellent quality, and they are even
muoh more songht after than the speokied trout by
those who llve in the woods. They can only ve
taken in the fall of the year, when they come Inio
the swift waler (o apawn, and ut that time they are
eanily captured in large quantities snd salted down
for winter use by the guides, Thoy wre put up in
s, on'y sifghtly Relted, and ullowed to frevs
solld,  When wantod for use they are taken from
the tub and cooked, usually fried withous having
been previonsly fresheaed, sn s the owse witn
moat anited fah prepared and ecooked In this way.
The guldes consider them far superior as a table
(sl 1o clther the brook or salmon roul,

The Cosleqt Man at 1l Own Mangiog.

| Prom ihe Cleseland Leader, |

The coolest man on the scalMold wis Lowis Daviy,
who was hanged In the o d Cleveiand Jall in Feh-
Toary, 1509, for the murder of Farmer Hkinner.
When the wilnesses of the hanging were sdmitied
within the priann, Davia was belng shaved o the
corridor witiin a few feet of the atepa leading to
the scaffold, He aross from the chalr and mingled
with the arowd of people, He wia quiet, and not
in the least confused by his dreadfnl mination, He
chatted with thin one and thal one, and, anproach-
ng the BiE stove, he msxed Dwighlt Palmer what
he hour was.  Mr. Paimer replled : ** Flve min-
utea to 1L"  ““1'm nearly time, len't 11 eald
Davis, with & emile, Just then be was called
AWAY by the Sner(ff,

AN he went to the souflold he wan followed by
the minkster, the Rev, Dr, Washborn, who lost
his wife afterwurd in the Ashtabuls disaster. Davia
howei ehem‘l‘ull{l to every one no Kiew as ho
passed along on his death march, and was to out-
waril appearapces far less concornod than any
&1' her nl:.n.n inthe Jall Ko ho bemoaned pimself

e eng
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tiood Enough to Telegraph Anywhere.
- | Frim the Electeic Age.]

Nym Crinkle's story entitied, ** In Sheep's (loth.
Ing—A Healiatle Story of New York Life,” that s
for a fow daye past been running in the evenlug
edition of Tir Wontp, I8 so far a8 we are ahle to
Tearn, tho firet serial cver sent by telegraph, the
article in question having been wired nightly to the
st Lonks Post- Dispatoh and Cinel t TYmes-S10r,
where |t Wus taken on Lype-wrllern by thoss two
brilint operators, Eokert and Brower, The send-
Ing operaturs who enjoy distinotion in this conaee-
tion are Mossra. Harry Siegfrnied, who sent the
ruwainx chapter, Fred MoUrum, Nat Beow and
Mr. Grimth,
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the Head

** For 26 years [ haws beon troubled with  catasrh in the
head, |ndigestion and general debility, | never had
fuith In anch bat Inded to try & botile of
Hood's Sarmaparilla, 18 did me so much good that | con-
tinued (o use it (il ] have taken five boitles. My health
haa greatly improved, and 1 feel liks & diffdrent wdman.!"
Mus, J. B, Apame, B Richmond st., Newsrk, N. J.

** Hood's Barmaparills cured mefof oartarrh, sorenoss
of the b hial tubes and ibin headache." W, Gru-
poxs, Hamilvon, Ohwo,

** Hood's Barsapariila has halped me mors for eatarth
and impure blood than snyihiog else | ever used.” A,

Hart, Kyracuse, N, Y,

Hood’s Sarsaparilla

Rold by all druggiste, §1; six for §5.  Propared only by
0. L HOOD & CO,, Apothecarion, Lowsll, Mass,

100 DOSES ONE DOLLAR
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‘" No, really, I've already abused your
kindness, No, thanks, "

Ho did not know what he said, nor what
she replied, !

* 1 ussure yon, I assure you—it is not so."

He insisted. He would have plucked all
the grapes in the garden,

** No, I beg yon. It would be too mmnoh."

Bhe uttered a rwly laugh, and abruptly,
though gracefully, turned shout. There was
the rustling of the .]Jlullngu of a white dross
on tho grass, a final ' No, thanks," which
gave n commonplaco enough ending to the
e¢pisode, and the pink hat was gone,

Laft alone, Emile felt terribly mortifled,
His presence of mind returned, he realizod
that he had been nothing but s fool, snd,
always inclined to be melodramatic, he
made a solemn vow, swearing by all lie held
most saered in the worlds-withont, howover,
bothering himself much what this might be
~-by his wounded self-love, perhaps, to got
even with nll the girls in pink

Ir.

In 1879, on a bright moming in spring, the
author of the ** Rougon-Macguart' series
was sentod on o balenny frouting the Mirn-
heau SBquare at Aix, The expross from Paris
had a short time before bronght him to the
sodne of his childhood's days. Ho had come
to brenthe for o few days the air of his native
town, to busk in the snnshiue, to forget the
fevorish struggles of life in Paris in the calm
repose and the revivifylog oders. of his be.
loved Provencal country. Aund this mornin
ho was quietly chatting abont the past wit
the companion of his youth, Paul C,, the
nrtist. This deuce of a O, any number
of souvenirs, There was no tale, however
wnojont, of which be did not remember the
wlightest dotails. His heod was filled with
facts entirely forgotten by others. with names
nnd things long since dead and buried, Owne
often meets these retrospectivo minds, these
memories filled like graveyards, in which
men and things have planted their tomb.
stones and signed their dates, in which one
finds in & sort of acrystalline form the ex-
cavuted ministure of an entire epoch.

Emile Zola liked to listen to this voice,
gpeaking from the depths of furu!(;lu-u ties,
of vauished years, gently touching on hiw
own life, lingering on gopd points, slurring
over regretted events, stirring wp with pre-
cantion occans of dewnd
long since scattered in every direction,

L 'mt: remember twenty yenrs ago? Yon

| had been forever shattered, and each year |
which added a wrinkle to his brow effaced o | Ia

eanne's ruby Hps without |

e
. husd bapy

No,

ember, 8o many things
Life's torments Lad effaced

wined !
s wnny beprints, had  redoced to dust so
many former wrecks, he bhad not had the
visure to watelh over thie Leaping up of his

recollection, In his hand.to.baul combat
with life, with art, with Paris, many things

souvenir in his heart, .
A fanernl procession passed throngh the
It advanced slowly, In the

pall.boarers, with vads lowered as in an. |

tigue bas-rellefs, the coftin, unders its roses
and violets, secmed to slinke with sobs,

A thromg followed, bare- ed, rad and
niowrnful, ns are all the Tunéral gatherings
in Provence, whera death strikes home the

ost, -
" The procossion disappesred ity, the shadow

—

lenves he decmed |

of nstreet, leaving in the square among the
halted gronps a trail of mute compassion,
Emilo Zola questioned his friend with a

glauce,
‘It is Mme, V-—
And, as he did not recognize this name, his

friend added :

** Yon know, Your little * pink hat,' "

His little * pink bat!" Jeanne! Mar.
ried! Dead!

And Zola, who had removed his hat, bent
hull:imd us the momory of the past rushed in
on him.

No, surely ho had not forgotten thin idyl of
hin young days, Forn long, u very long L]
the memory of thoe little “Lllnk hut'' had.
huunted him snd her imnge had filled with
sweet visions the frightful pgths of his see-
ond youth, ;

In the chasts rocollections of the poet, in
his ardont returus townrds the ideal, every-
where and always he hud found her t
and sseretly be had often thonght that those
ardent letters e badl written to & certain
iwnginary Nanon wight perlinps be read by
Jennne, and, remembering the Sundays of
lomgg ago, the complicated drmna of the
grapes, she might 'n-:hapn have regret having
said " No, thanks," too soun. Yes, too soon,
for when he looked bock neross the sombre
streteh of his first buttles with renl life it
semined to him thot his first alarms, his first
fits of discouragewent dated from this com-
mouplace  **No, thauks,” which forever
drnﬁlle(l the curtain on bis yonthfal illnsions,

His romance of sorrows i there., Ho
had, step by step, becomeo acquainted with
uttor misery and the dl'n.'pt'_ﬂ( despair,

Ho bad trinmphed wsingle-handed and
single-banded be rewaimed that day, stand.
ing erect in the tempost of jealou which
vietory always evokes, making o ﬁ;ield of
his disdsin for all that he had fought

afust, of Lis contempt for all who hated

1.

Ah! He sees himwelf once agnin in that
desort of a Paris, slone, harrossed by cares,
overwhelmed by the erowd, still \ira”ml up
in its eternul tiwidity and reserve and feeling
out of place, But already science appears to
him ns u supreme end. At contact with the
hrutal renlities of life, bis passion for analy-
wis awakens; all the phenomens around him
are token advaotage of by his  intro.
spective nature.  He peuetrates into the ma.
terinl bidden motives of the purest of
huoman sttachments.  And now, disgusted by
the vileness of life, tortwented by the abso-
Iute truth that is in him, feeling bis last en-
thusiasin perish in final doubt, the poet
inspired with the rebellions spirit of a fallen
nangel, His dreams of o titanie revenge, the
dissection of a whole contury sunk in nerve
ons prostration, the erncifixion of an entire
rwes nadled living to the rotten trunk of its
old metaphyrical rags and braunded on
bare skin with the red-hot iron of nats

He will write the romance of human
mality. He will show man subjeet to all
ws of heredity, to all the requirerents of
Lis physical nature, the eternal dupe of his
[ earthly attachments,

While the demd eharms of the little ** pink
't ' depart, in the piteous osoillat of
the coffin, towards a gapiug tomb which
mile Zola turns

is nr.
n

{ divines below there,
{ hewd to hide bis emotion and his
rested by n yellow k::" on w
capitals, arv printed thess words ;

\ READ NANA, |

" L.n.u-uuuunual I




